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The manager of the Sri Mutt and the others, on
hearing the noise, got up in panic and ran towards the
wreckage, with torches in their hands.

In the dim light of the electric torches, they could
sight there a neck jutting out of the shattered building
materials. The entire body of the person, whose neck
alone was visible, was found entangled in the mass
around him and blood was trickling out of his head that
had been badly bruised. There was however no trace of
the other person and failure to locate him caused great
anxiety to everyone present there.

Mohan Beta, the student whose neck was seen in the
rubbles, was pulled out hurriedly and made to lie down at
a place of safety.

Not finding the other youngster, those who had
assembled there cried aloud, 'Ragu, Ragu, where are
you Raghothama?', with deep agony at heart and a kind
of fear that cannot be described in words.

They all started thinking that Ragu's end was over
and his remains cannot immediately be located in such a
mess of the tangled remains of the building.

'Gururaja, what an ordeal is this? There is no current
also at this hour. Oh, Ragu, Ragu..!1, they cry out in
uncontrollable grief. And suddenly, as if in answer to
their prayers, they hear a feeble moaning from
somewhere.

The crowd of people then became silent, to be able to
hear the moaning and track down its origin. At last, they
could identify the place and there the person they were